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With the word that Mrs. Fenwick cannot leave England next spring 
and that Japan cannot send any colleague to San Francisco because of 
the war nursing, disappears the last probability of any foreign visitors 
to the San Francisco meetings. 

With this terrible and inhuman war growing worse and worse, it is 
indeed no time for joyous gatherings, and in all probability the Inter- 
national Council of Nurses will not meet again until the next regular 
period, 1918, when the Danish Council of Nurses proffer an invitation to 
meet in Copenhagen, which they had formally given in Cologne, and 
which was then received with general satisfaction and pleasure. 

Mrs. Fenwick and Miss Breay are more burdened than ever, since 
the war began, by the need of efforts to protect a reasonable standard 
of nursing for the emergency hospitals. The daily papers are full of 
items relating to the craze of society girls and women for work at the 
"front," so it is needless for us here to explain what nurses are con- 
tending against. One thing, however, may be said again, namely, that 
the Red Cross Societies of some foreign countries (we do not say all, 
but some), are simply close corporations of sensation-loving women of 
the leisure classes, designed to give them the great game of glory- 
hunting, as war gives men of their class the most exciting game on 
earth. 

Because the Red Cross so often becomes a merely theatrical pageant, 
and its motive power is so frequently seen to be a purely unquestioning, 
wholly subservient worship of militarism and militaristic ideals, a feel- 
ing of deep disapprobation and revolt against it is arising in the minds 
of women, even some nurses, who see war as organized murder, and the 
militaristic spirit as the enemy of humanity. The new ideal is a revolt 
against war as war, and the Red Cross now no longer expresses this 
idea, but rather helps to keep alive the glorification of war and adula- 
tion of the soldier as soldier, though as plain working man in mine, 
factory, or trade, the same soldier becomes a creature ignored, forgot- 
ten, even despised. Because of this perception that the idealizing and 
glorifying of war tends to keep war alive, and that the best way to 
discredit it is to strip off its false glamour and let it be named and ab- 
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horred for what it is, many women today refuse to contribute to the 
Bed Cross, Indeed, it may be said that this attitude is generally 
taken by women who clearly see the futility of mere works of aid and 
are heartsick of them, looking further to ways of preventing at their 
source such horrors as are now scourging men for their short sight and 
selfishness. 

Hon. Albinia Brodrick, writing in The Clarion of January 1, under 
the heading, "A Call to the Wives and Mothers of Our Soldiers," says: 

Many of you have given of your best and dearest to the service of the coun- 
try at this terrible time. We all know, although we never can know fully, thank 
heaven, how our men are suffering in their gallant fight for us at home, and in 
defence of the right. 

Week after week there come to us those ships and trains, bringing with them 
their sorrowful burden of sick and wounded, of maimed and blinded heroes. 
Some few they bring— the rest lie in peace in their unnamed graves. 

They have given their all for us. What have we done, what are we doing for 
them? 

Let every woman, and especially every working woman — for the huge ma- 
jority of our soldiers are drawn from amongst those of us who toil — ask herself 
this question : Have we done, are we doing, all that we ought for the men that belong 
to us out at the front, or sick and wounded at hornet 

Well, I am going to give you the answer to that in the words of one of the 
wounded men: 

" If I had been handled by a trained nurse my poor leg would not have been 
in this mess. It was all along of a Red Cross miss dragging off my trousers, in- 
stead of slitting them up. I know that much. What do they take us for?" 

Oh, women, are you going to let this go on, this mangling of our wounded, this 
giving them over to the care of girls who know nothing, who go off gaily for the 
excitement and the fun — as one of our doctors has said, "half-baked amateurs" 
seeking for "tinsel glory?" 

Writing from the British Red Cross Society, on October 19, Arthur Stanley, 
chairman of the Executive Committee, says: "Wehave upon our books the names 
of some 1,500 trained and fully-certificated nurses whose services could be called 
upon at any time in case of need." 

One thousand five hundred expert nurses are waiting to be called up, and 
many of them have been told that they were not wanted. "Not wanted!" and 
here are these poor untrained girls belonging to the Voluntary Aid detachments 
mangling your sons and neglecting your brothers. 

The Red Cross Society will tell you that it is not true; and Lord Kitchener, 
on being appealed to, replied, through the Army Council, virtually that he could 
not help it. Just think of it I 

If it be not true, why is Miss Woodrow, daughter of Mr. T. J. Woodrow, sec- 
retary of the City of London Conservative and Unionist Association, sent to the 
front? Miss Woodrow has had one month's "training" at St. Bartholomew's 
Hospital and three weeks in the casualty and surgical ward of St. Mary's Hospi- 
tal, and we read in the press that "Miss Woodrow left London for France for 
immediate service as a Red Cross nurse, under the direction of the British War 
Office." 
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Why, again, "in one of the newest tombs lies Miss W. Bell, an English girl, 
aged 19, who, while tending the wounded in the firing line, had both her legs 
broken by a splinter from a shell?" Poor child — was she fit at 19 or trained for 
such work? 

Why was "one girl, only SO, left in charge of over 40 men and has been back- 
ward and forward alone with the wounded on several occasions? She is untrained." 

Why is "Lady Diana Manners, who is now taking a three months' course 
at a London hospital, about to cross with two girls similarly trained (?) and one 
who has only attended the Red Cross lectures?" 

What happened at the Shornells Temporary Hospital (Red Cross), Bostall 
Heath, S.E.? Sixty wounded were expected immediately. The president of the 
Woolwich Division of the British Medical Association found himself expected to 
work, together with a trained sister, under a Mrs. Butcher, head of the local Red 
Cross detachment and to obey her commands, although she herself was not 
even a trained nurse. The "nursing staff" — save the mark — for these 60 poor 
wounded men was to consist of one nurse — the rest of the work must be done by 
the V.A.D., not 10 per cent of whom had even passed the First Aid examination, 
and some of whom had had lectures in nursing from a trained nurse, who re- 
ported them inefficient. 

Why is the College of Ambulance, in Vere Street, London, "training people 
for the front at five guineas for the course of three weeks?" Some of them "are 
already working in the base hospitals at Paris, Amiens, Rouen, and Dieppe, six 
had gone to Servia, ten had been in Ostend with the refugees" and "were sent on 
to Calais and Paris, where they would nurse the wounded." 

Why? when there are 1500 nurses on the books of the Red Cross Society — 
when Sir James Crichton Browne, one of our greatest doctors, has stated that 
"for half-baked amateurs to meddle in such matters is to endanger life and limb" 
— when Dr. Albert Wilson, who has spent some time at a base hospital at Dieppe, 
writes to the British Medical Association: "Nurses, however capable, seem un- 
able to get work?" 

Wives and mothers of our men, if you do not speak out and make yourselves 
heard and felt, you are most guilty towards those you love best ; guilty towards 
your little ones, whose fathers are neglected and ill-used; guilty towards our 
stricken men themselves, whose lives and limbs and health might be saved by 
expert nursing. Tell the Red Cross, tell the Army Council that we will not 
have such things, such shameful things done. They are being done every day 
continually. 

How many expert nurses are there on the Red Cross Council and Commit- 
tee? Why are women of rank and fashion, of influential connections and mon- 
eyed importance, permitted to rule in matters which they cannot, for want of 
training, adequately deal with. 

I do not ask you to take my word for it. Inquire — wake up — see for your- 
selves — ask the wounded — verify the facts — only, for Heaven's sake, stop this 
great evil, this grave crime, which is being committed against you and yours, 
against your children and your children's children. Demand that our soldiers be 
nursed by qualified and experienced nurses, and by these alone. You have the 
power to insist upon it. Band together, mothers and wives, and save your men. 



